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SMS with +18302638824( +18302638824 ) 


+18302638824 


Michael ( good morning ) !!! Just wanted to let you 
know I had to get another phone and new # 830-263- 
8824 hope you are doing alright. Let me know how 
you are.... love aunt FRANCELLE 

22 05 2020 09:38 


+18302638824 


I almost forgot!!! Were you able to fix Gayle's machine 
? 


22 05 2020 09:40 


+18302638824 


Michael... please answer me so I'll know your alright 


! ! ! ! 
26 05 2020 19:47 


Me 


I have done all I can to save her. Its up to her now 
27 05 2020 11:53 


Me 


But I'm still right here giving blood keeping faith. And 
I'm still right right here. Gonna wait it out 
27 05 2020 11:54 


Me 


And if there were no rewards to reap. No loving 
embrace to see me through. This tedious path I've 
chosen here. I certainly would have walked away by 
now 

27 05 2020 11:57 


Me 

Gonna wait it out 
27 OS 2020 11:57 

Me 


If there were no desire to heal. The damaged and 
broken met along. This tedious path I've chosen here. I 
certainly would have walked away by now. 

27 05 2020 11:58 


Me 

And I still may. And I still may. 
27 05 2020 11:59 

Me 


Be patient 
27 05 2020 11:59 


+18302638824 


Me 
I must keep reminding myself of this 


27 05 2020 11:59 


Me 


Gonna wait it out 
27 05 2020 11:59 


Me 


Schism 
27 05 2020 12:00 


Me 


I know the pieces fit cause I them fall away 
27 05 2020 12:01 


Me 


Mildewed and smouldering. Fundamental differing. 
Pure intention juxtaposed. Will set two lovers' souls in 
motion. 

27 05 2020 12:02 


Me 


Disintegrating as it goes. Testing our communication. 
27 05 2020 12:03 


Me 


The light that fueled our fire then. Has burned a hole 
between us so. We cannot see to reach an end. 
Crippling our communication 

27 05 2020 12:04 


Me 


I know the pieces fit. Cause I watched them tumble 
down. No fault, none to blame. It doesn't mean I don't 
desire to 

27 05 2020 12:05 


Me 

Point the finger, blame the other. Watch the temple 
topple over. 

27 05 2020 12:06 

Me 

To bring the pieces back together 

27 05 2020 12:06 


Me 


Rediscover communication 
27 05 2020 12:06 


Has the Toyota business opened in Cibolo yet? What is 
it you are waiting out ? Is your friend still with you? 
Do you have any visitation appts set ? Love, aunt 


FRANCELLE 


27 05 2020 12:07 


Me 


The poetry that comes from the squaring off between. 
And the circling is worth it. Finding beauty in the 
dissonance 

27 05 2020 12:07 


Me 


There was a time that the pieces fit. But I watched them 
fall away. Mildewed and smouldering. Strangled by our 
coveting. 

27 05 2020 12:08 


Me 


I've done the math enough to know. The dangers of our 
second guessing. Doomed to crumble unless we grow 
27 05 2020 12:09 

Me 

And strengthen our communication 

27 05 2020 12:09 


Me 


Cold silence has. A tendency to. Atroohy any. Sense of 
compassion 

27 05 2020 12:10 

Me 

Between supposed lovers 

27 05 2020 12:10 

Me 

I know the pieces fit 

27 05 2020 12:11 


Me 

So familar and overwhelmingly warm. This form I hold 
now 

27 05 2020 12:12 

Me 

Embracing this reality here 

27 05 2020 12:12 

Me 

This one, this form I hold now 
27 05 2020 12:13 

Me 

So wide eyed, and hopeful 

27 05 2020 12:13 

Me 

Wide eyed and hopefully wild 
27 05 2020 12:13 

Me 

We barely what came before this precious moment 
27 05 2020 12:13 

Me 

Choosing to be here 

27 05 2020 12:14 

Me 

Right now 

27 05 2020 12:14 

Me 

Hold on 


27 05 2020 12:14 


Me 
Stay inside 
27 05 2020 12:14 


Me 


This body. Holding me. Reminding me that I am not 
alone in this 
27 05 2020 12:15 


Me 


Body. Holding me. Makes me feel eternal. All this pain 
is an illusion 
27 05 2020 12:15 


Me 


We barely remember what came before all this 
precious moment. We are choosing to be here. Right 
now. Hold on. Stay inside. This holy reality. This holy 
experience. Choosing to be here. In this body. This 
body holding me. Be my reminder that I am not alone 
in this. Body. This body holding me. Feeling eternal all 
this pain is an illusion 

27 05 2020 12:18 


Me 


Of what it means to be alive 
27 05 2020 12:18 


Me 


Twirling round with this familiar parable. Spinning, 
weaving round with each new experience. Recognize 
this as a holy event and celebrate this chance to be 
alive and breathing. 

27 05 2020 12:20 


Me 


This body holding me reminds me of my own mortality 
27 05 2020 12:20 


Me 


Embrace this moment. Remember. We are eternal. All 
this pain is an illusion. 
27 05 2020 12:21 


Me 


Good afternoon. Gayle's PA is still unrepaired due to a 
lack of a proper soldering iron. The problem issa 
faulty, out of spec resistor ( possibly capacitor, but I'm 
thinking resistor ) on a circuit board I've isolated. The 
soldering iron I have is the WalMart variety and too 
blunt of an instrument to remove the surface mount 
component from a modern, thin PCB. I have the 
replacement part, I just don't want to risk damaging 
someone else's stuff. That's the kind of behavior I 
reserve for stereo equipment left out on the curbside 

31 05 2020 12:55 


Me 


Spent last night atta ( gasp ) woman's house. I think its 
the first time I slept away from home in at least five 
years. No, it technically wasn't with the woman of my 
dreams. But that never stops anybody else. 


31 05 2020 12:58 


Me 


I was not an ungood way to relax after moving her 
roommate's two story houseful of furniture out of her 
rented storage space 

31 05 2020 12:59 


Me 


Iam expanding my living compartment at one end of 
the Obblonge Box. Basically reclaiming the slightly 
enlarged old walk in closet. There is foam everywhere 
and so much clutter the floor is largely obscured. I was 
sleeping onnan air mattress, enjoying the freedom of a 
foldable sleeping mat, but it has since gone the way 
of...an air mattress 

31 05 2020 13:02 


Me 


I have two court dates left. June 11th is the next one. I 
have not yet been informed if it will take place in 
person at the courthouse or via teleconference on my 
phone. I am still openly insulting and mocking CPS, 
and they are still openly terrified 

31 05 2020 13:05 


Me 


So. My daily plans for the forseeable future are sleep, 
cry, sweat. Not necessarily in that order. 
31 05 2020 13:07 


Me 


To answer your previous question, the closest Toyota 
dealership to me is Universal Toyota, in Universal 
City. They're open Monday through Friday 8:30 to 
9:00 PM. Til 8:00 PM on Saturday. 210 654-1515. 

Somehow I imagine the employees wish to do as much 
business over the phone or online as possible. Just a 
guess though. I am still refusing to wear a mask 
anywhere. And I am still alive. Smoking cigarettes and 
not coughing. 

31 05 2020 13:13 


Me 


My pedometer reports almost six thousand steps 
already today. Not bad for a man who is technically 
unemployed. Have been working for various friends in 
varying capacities. Crying, as usual. About to begin 
insulting CPS as usual. They are late with the visitation 
schedule. Still no word on whether or not court will be 
in person on June I Ith. 

02 06 2020 13:08 


Me 


Thank you for all of your help. I have been staying the 
past few nights at a woman's house down the street in 
Cibolo proper. Yes, like that. Her name is Nicole and 
she works hard at her job. It is more than nice to get 
...@ woman's touch. 

02 06 2020 13:10 


Me 


Am slightly sunburned. A friend bought some beers and 
T have a few cigarettes for the day. Think I'll catch a 
horror flick and relax 

02 06 2020 13:11 


+18302638824 


T understand ! 
02 06 2020 13:12 


+18302638824 


We are on our way to Victors. I need to be cut on 
again.. I have several places that look pretty bad.. talk 
to you b later 
02 06 2020 13:16 


Me 
Ouch! Many wishings of good luck upon you 


02 06 2020 13:18 


+18302638824 


And many thanks for the good wishes 
02 06 2020 13:19 


Me 


I have received an email from the Guadalupe County 
District Court. The hearing on June 11th has been 
cancelled in person and reset to the Zoom 
teleconferencing app at noon that same day. I will be 
attending court with the camera on my phone. Four 
days before my birthday. I hope your recovery from 
surgery is a speedy one. I find myself running out of 
words. I'm not sure what else to say 

04 06 2020 15:35 


+18302638824 


Michael, I am so sorry for all you have Heston go thru. 
They took 4 biopsy's......'m waiting for the results. 
The dr said I will properly. Need radiation. I 


04 06 2020 15:57 


Me 


Wow. That's terrible. My mind is trying to find 
something offensibly funny to say and I'm coming up 
blank. Let me know if there's anything I can do. 

04 06 2020 15:58 


Me 


I'm trying to get a hold of the lady down the street. Shes 
gets off work around 5:30ish. I really don't want to 
hang around here at the moment and plus she has 
cigarettes. Been some days since I've fed my fire- 
breathing act 

04 06 2020 16:01 


Me 


I have court in an hour and a half. This will determine 
whether or not I will continue to have visitations with 
Kallisti until the trial on August 20th. There is a real 
possibility now that I may never see my daughter again. 
I'll let you know what the judge's decision is. 

11 06 2020 10:40 


+18302638824 


Tf at all possible I will come take you on August 20th... 
love you Michael, Aunt Francelle 
11 06 2020 13:54 


Me 


I have missed court. I slept through the alarm on my 
phone. I have no idea whether or not I have visitations. 
I feel sick. 


11 06 2020 14:01 


+18302638824 


You had maybe call right away? 
11 06 2020 14:04 


Me 

I don't know. This is so fucking stupid. Using the flu to 
get out of even doing one's job 

11 06 2020 14:06 


Me 

Iam 42 today. I have been informed that the visitation 
with Kallisti that was scheduled has been cancelled, as 
well as all the rest. If I don't get her back at the trial on 
August 20th, I will never see her again. 

15 06 2020 08:39 


Me 
Are you doing ok? 


16 06 2020 19:29 


Me 

It has been brought to my attention that Amber, one of 
the people who I unceremoniously dropkicked out of my 
house, ( that would be everybody ), has a copy of my 
mail key and has been checking my mail, hoping to find 
anything of use. I will have to get a different lock once 
again from the Postal Service. Just a heads up not to 
mail me anything until I can do that. Am starting to 
grow concerned. Haven't heard from you since you told 
me about the radiation treatments. 

18 06 2020 13:09 


+18302638824 


Michael ..I am going to attemp to send you a picture of 
my surgery.9let me know if you got it 
18 06 2020 22:45 


Me 

Wow. Send it to obblonge @ gmail.com 
18 06 2020 22:46 

Me 

You should be able to use that as a link 
18 06 2020 22:47 

Me 


Did it have teeth? Did it tell jokes in Frank Oz's voice? 
( He was the main puppeteer for Jim Henson ) 
18 06 2020 22:50 


Me 


Wow. I swear its smiling at me 
18 06 2020 22:51 


Me 


Oh. You're on pain meds like the kind Priscilla usedta 
buy off the street. How many fingers is the dragon 


+18302638824 


I t was a long ordeal. Almost passed out when I saw 
it.... no, the only thing I could take is extra strength 
Tylenol . I can't lift heavy items ... turn my head from 
side to side or bend my head dowpn......si, I go back to 
the de. On 6-16 to get the stitches out.... yea!! 


Getting back to Kallisti! Why have they cancelled the 


remainder of the visitsi 


If 


19 06 2020 16:03 


holding up? 


18 06 2020 22:53 


Me 


https://sweatco.in/sms/michael904554 


19 06 2020 15:51 


Me 


I'm almost at 600 sweatcoins 
19 06 2020 15:51 


Me 


Because I did not attend the virtual meeting with CPS 


on June 11th 
19 06 2020 16:16 


Me 


Iam showing them that they do not have the power. I 
do. Iam in control, because I speak the truth 


19 06 2020 16:17 


Me 


All they do is lie for money. They are not a state 
organization. They are a private company. 


19 06 2020 16:17 


Me 


It is like me proclaiming that I am the Texas Audio 


Authority 


19 06 2020 16:18 


Me 


Since that name hasn't been trademarked, I am free to 


do so 
19 06 2020 16:18 


Me 


And design my logo to be as official-looking as I wish. 
Could even print metal nadges and wear a uniform 


19 06 2020 16:19 


Me 
Badges 


19 06 2020 16:19 


Me 


I have documented proof of perjury, witness tampering, 
and am planning on having the judge disbarred 
19 06 2020 16:20 


Me 


In fact, waiting until the trial on August 20th means 
that when I point this out in open court, the judge will 
have no choice but to tecuse himself and declare a 
mistrial. Meaning I win my daughter by default 

19 06 2020 16:22 


Me 


But, if they wanna play. I am now acting as my own 
attorney. Meaning, I will cross examine any witnesses. 
And I am quicker-thinking, smarter, and more familiar 

with this case than anyone. I will anhilate them 
19 06 2020 16:24 


Me 

Checking my gmails I see that I have been invited to 
two half-hour meetings with CPS. One on July 6th, and 
one on July 7th. Another official record of 
incompetence. As if there is anything else to say. 
Maybe to-morrow I'll send the most unlovely Ms. RiOs 
a text response, detailing that once again her 
incompetence at her soon to be former profession ( she 
is too much offa liability for a successful business plan 
to keep ) is on display. 


27 06 2020 22:32 
+18302638824 
Ok I ge 
30 06 2020 00:03 
Me 


Codeine. Its called codeine. Itsa more refined version 
of heroin. 
30 06 2020 00:04 


Me 


Good luck with the procedure getting the stitches out 
tomorrow 
15 07 2020 04:29 


Me 


My message to CPS: I really hate you Stop getting in 
my way I've lost my patience When are you gonna 
decay? I want to throw you out Just like my broken TV 
If you'll come back once more It shall be painful you'll 
see! I hope you die in a fire! Hope you'll be stabbed in 
the heart, hope you'll get shot and expire! Hope you'll 
be taken apart Hope this is what you desire! It's almost 
over Why can't you just let it fly? Don't be afraid It's 
not the first time you'll die Your mechanical parts click 
Sounds like when I broke your bones Once I get my 
second chance I won't leave you alone! Oh yeah! I 
hope you die ina fire! Hope you'll be stabbed in the 
heart, hope you'll get shot and expire! Hope you'll be 
taken apart I hope you die in a fire! Hope you'll be 
stabbed in the heart, hope you'll get shot and expire! 
Hope you'll be taken apart Hope this is what you 


desire! I hope you die ina fire!, 


16 07 2020 13:48 


Me 


How are doing? The sutures gave been removed? 


+18302638824 


Yes, the sutures are removed and I am so glad!!!! They 
healed very well. After I was healed, TJ and his family 
were going to The coast and ask me to go with them. I 
was so thrilled. I had a wonderful time there was a 
private pool with the house they rented. We only went 
to the beach once..... we stayed by the pool and loved 
it. T.J. grilled and I layer on the lounge chair and in 


Corpus.....1 woke up and couldn'breathe. T.J. called the 
ambulance and I was in the hospital for the next 4 days. 
I just go home day befo 


22 07 2020 17:12 


+18302638824 


I have copd and congestiveou goouou heart 
failure.....fluid builds up in the lungs and causes no 
breathing....so. They have me on Strict fluid intake and 
food intake. Did you really send that message to CPS? 
Did they send a reply? Time for dinner so let y 


22 07 2020 18:10 


22 07 2020 16:35 


Me 
Wow. Why couldn't you breathe? 


22 07 2020 17:13 


To-day's continuing CPS chronicles: 


THE HAPLESS CHILD by 
Edward Gorey 


There was once a little girl named Charlotte Sophia. 
Her parents were kind and well to-to-do. 

She had a doll whom she called Hortense. 

One day her father, a Colonel in the army, was ordered 
to Africa. 

Several months later he was reported killed in a native 
uprising. 

Her mother fell into a decline that proved fatal. 

Her only other relative, an uncle, was brained by a 
piece of masonry. 

Charlotte Sophia was left in the hands of the family 
lawyer. 

He at once put her into a boarding school. 

There she was punished by the teachers for things she 
hadn't done. 

Hortense was torn limb from limb by the other pupils. 
During the day Charlotte Sophia hid as much as 
possible. 

At night she lay awake weeping and weeping. 

When she could bear it no longer she fled from the 
school at dawn. 

15 08 2020 05:53 


Me 


She soon lost consciousness and sank to the pavement. 
A man came and took the locket with her parents' 
pictures inside. 

Another man came from the opposite direction and 
carried her off. 

He brought her to a low place. 

He sold her to a drunken brute. 

Charlotte Sophia was put to work making artificial 
flowers. 

She lived on scraps and tap-water. 

From time to time the brute got the horrors. 
Charlotte Sophia's eyesight began to fail rapidly. 
Meanwhile, her father, who was not dead after all, 
returned home. 

Every day he motored the streets searching for her. 
At last the brute went off his head. 

Charlotte Sophia, now almost blind, ran into the street. 
She was at once struck down by a car. 

Her father got out to look at the dying child. 

She was so changed, he did not recognize her. 

15 08 2020 05:54 


Me 


Do you recognize yourself in the story? I spared you 
the full page illustrations. You are the brute. You are a 
dis-ease upon society. And like a virus, money will 
attempt to pay for the pain you have caused. But only 
your death will end it. 

15 08 2020 05:54 


Me 


And I tell you the exact same words you told me the day 
my child was forcibly taken, under threat of gunpoint 
and ultimately death, from our happy home. 


" Have a nice day. " 
15 08 2020 05:55 


Me 


I have been sending song lyrics and such to CPS for 
quite some time now. I was informed at four in the 
morning yesterday that the trial will take place on 

Thursday through the Zoom app on my phone. Fucking 
cowards can't even be bothered to show up to their jobs 
in person. 
15 08 2020 05:55 


Me 


Tomorrow I have the last video chat with CPS, and 
then the trial is on Thursday. If one can call it that on a 
phone. Out of cash from the last job I worked, so no 
cigarettes. Hope you're doing well. 

17 08 2020 12:20 


Me 


Alright. There goes the good vibes. I am shaking and 
ready to vomit. These fucking rancid cunts are too 
much to be believed. Am getting in the shower to try 
and wash away the thoughts in my head. Fuck. After a 
solid year of this it still hurts the same. Thursday at 
Ilam, on the fucking phone app. 


18 08 2020 12:25 


Me 


It is 12:50 in the morning. I just checked my email, 
which I do frequently throughout an average day, being 
an important international legend, and noticed that 
sometime yesterday, but in the past three hours, 
Kallisti's trial has been rescheduled for September 2nd 
at 9am. Fucking cowards. I have a friend that has to go 
to court in Castle Hills tomorrow forra speeding ticket. 
By CPS and the judge can't be bothered to show up to a 
building anymore. And then they flake out twelve hours 
before they collectively have to roll out of bed and 
press virtual buttons on their stupidsmartphones. Fuck! 
20 08 2020 01:02 


Me 

September 2nd is Kallisti's ninth birthday. They cut off 
my visitations on my birthday and now they're trying to 
take her completely on hers. Fucking rancid cunts 

21 08 2020 10:29 


Me 


Its assif their only strategy is psychological torture. 
Like they're hoping I'll be too distressed to properly 
engage them. 

21 08 2020 10:33 


Me 


I just got a call from the water company. I missed it, 
but I assume they mean to turn it off. Kallisti's trial has 
been rescheduled for her ninth birthday, September 
2nd. I rarely leave my house or go outside anymore. I 
have been alone for months now. Down to bags of split 
peas and rice, cans of spaghetti sauce. Just sleep most 
of the time. 

24 08 2020 08:33 


Me 


Alright. Finally got out of bed long enough to go to the 
IRS website. Only to be told that I'm going to have to 
call them since I have a debit card instead of a credit 
card and no loans or mortgage. I'll see what I can do 

about getting a call in. Water still on at the moment. 
Nine days until Kallisti's trial, or something. Went 
digging through my trash can hoping I was an 
inefficient smoker. I am not. Right down to the filter, 
every one. May your day return more smiles than mine 
seems to be 

24 08 2020 12:34 


Me 


It just keeps getting better. Went down and checked my 
mail to find a letter from the State Attorney General. It 
states that Prissy made a $1200 payment to child 
support in July. Which the the state took every penny 
of. Thanks guys. 


24 08 2020 13:32 


+18302638824 


Michael, Im coming to your house today ...leaving now 
25 08 2020 11:02 


Me 


Okay. I'll be here. I'm still using the backdoor. It'll be 
open. 
25 08 2020 11:04 


Me 


Alright. Got up. Took a shower ( yes, water is still on ). 
Dressed in real person clothes. Ate hot dogs. My 
friend's sister came by last night and forced me to get 
out of the house. Bought me a pack of cigarettes ( 
which is nearly gone ) and gave me some food 
donations from a local church, supplanting it with $40 
from her Lone Star card at Walmart. Haven't had 
actual shoes on in at least two weeks. Feels almost 
foreign 

25 08 2020 13:38 


Me 


I've had four strangers text me and ask who I'm voting 
for since you sent a message. Is everything ok? 
25 08 2020 15:59 


Me 
Alright. All done. Meet you at the car 
25 08 2020 17:32 
+18302638824 


Michael we are getting clothes for Gayle's kids. Be 
there shortly 
25 08 2020 17:34 


Me 
Okay 


25 08 2020 17:35 


Me 

This food from Chili's is delicious. Thank you for 
everything 

25 08 2020 20:28 

Me 

Well. Woke up. No water. Good thing I showered 


yesterday 
26 08 2020 10:03 


Me 


I have been notified by the Waterworks that inna 
couple hours ish my fluids will no longer be retained. 
Many thankings of you once again 

28 08 2020 15:51 


Me 


Well alright. I got a call yesterday from an employee of 
the water company who said he was showing up at 
about 4. Then he rescheduled to 5:30. Nobody showed 
up, nobody called. Office is closed until Monday. Have 
I mentioned I hate people? 

29 08 2020 13:54 


Me 


After two messages I finally got a hold of someone who 
said they're an answering service and that they'll call 
someone. 

29 08 2020 14:02 


Me 


Alright. Talked to someone who said they showed up, 
and talked to some woman. Yeah. They're on their way 
or something. I'll be outside waiting. 

29 08 2020 14:07 


+18302638824 


Michael, Gayle wants to know if she could get the ref. 
You had sitting outside. If she can she can pickup 
tomorrow after lunch... please let me know ASAP... 
thank you, ain't Francelle 
29 08 2020 19:01 
Me 
Yes. Absolutely. I'll load it up for her 
29 08 2020 22:08 
+18302638824 
Ok....I'll let her know 


29 08 2020 22:18 


Me 


I will be issued an email with the judge's decision by 
noon Friday. I do not expect to see Kallisti ever again 
02 09 2020 10:57 


Me 


Still no decision from the judge. By noon tomorrow 
03 09 2020 20:30 


Me 


The judge has taken away my child. I will never see 
Kallisti again. 
04 09 2020 14:53 


Me 


Been difficult to stay awake. The tightness in my chest 
hasn't left since last week. Shaved. Washed the dishes. 
Haven't made it outside to take out the trash. Cans 
overflowing. Still collecting samples for the next 
project. Several tapes from Jim Jones' People's Temple, 
including the last Guyana " death tape ". EVPs. 
Children's records from the fifties and sixties. A 
Russian exorcism. NASA recordings of the 
magnetospheres of Saturn, the Sun, and Jupiter. One 
absolutely creepy children's record from 1922 titled 
SANTA CLAUS HIDES IN YOUR PHONOGRAPH 
attributed to Harry F. Humphrey. A recording labelled 
Worst Singer Ever by Florence Foster Jenkins. A friend 
dropped by yesterday and pulled me out of the house. 
Took a long drive at night to Nowhere Texas. Had to 
use GPS to get us back. Have a few beers and a pack of 
cigarettes. Don't really care for either at the moment. 
Feel sick and alone and pointless. My car should be 
ready by next week or so. Then I can drive nowhere to 
do nothing. I don't know what else to do 

05 09 2020 19:06 


Me 


My daughter is gone. I am surrounded by her artwork 
and toys and I will never see her again 
05 09 2020 19:08 


Me 


I dreamt I could hear Kallisti crying in a crowded 
building. Finally I found her inna corner. She was 
emaciated. When I finally cleared all the other children 
away and picked her up her body folded inwards upon 
itself 


06 09 2020 17:18 


Me 


I have received an Entry of Final Order notice set for 
today at 3pm. I will be in attendance via the Zoom app. 
15 09 2020 05:56 


Me 


Was just introduced to a second paying recording 
client. I now officially have enough paying work in my 
chosen home-based business, which officially is 100% 

profit, as I have no overhead costs, to support myself 
financially. All of my equipment is owned by me as is 
the location. I do not owe anyone for the training 
involved to begin stated business venture. Technically 
this is the promised American Dream. I made it. I did 
it. And I don't have any reason to proceed. There is 
nothing left here but hatred and anger. I don't care 
about paying bills or making a profit. Why? I just had a 
gang of armed thugs claiming to work for The State 
kidnap my daughter under the threat of gunpoint and 
ultimately death. Why continue with anything ? Why 
earn a living when the clear message is that everything 
can and will be taken at anytime ? 


15 09 2020 05:57 


Me 


The only appropriate response is armed rebellion. 
15 09 2020 05:57 


Me 


I got another automated call from the water company 
again. Been working as much as I can. Not doing well 
at all. I'll try calling again later 

18 10 2020 19:12 


+18302638824 


Michael, I'm so sorry I cannot help you at this time...I 
just got home from a long stay in the hospital... I have 
leukemia and I have been taking chemo.... or feeling 
well and very weak..... call your utilities and they 
should help you. Talk to you when I can and 


25 10 2020 01:39 
Me 


Um. Came home at one this morning from working in 
Schertz to find out GVEC has turned off my electricity. 
Shivering under a sheet on my recliner at the moment. 

Gonna get picked back up at ten. Not sure what to do. I 
don't think I've even received a bill. Is everything ok? 
18 11 2020 08:02 


Me 


Returned home yesterday morning at two am after 
working since eight that morning to find my electricity 
turned off. I don't even receive a bill anymore. Have 
been sitting alone in the dark for two days now. Nearly 
every property in this neighborhood has dogs that 
never shut up. Have been working continuously for 
weeks now. Some degree of payment has supposedly 
been mailed in the form offa personal check. To 
someone else's address. Sometimes I wake up, noticing 
I have been asleep. But my hatred never does. It is 
there always. Without any distractions, I am freed 

20 11 2020 01:29 


+18302638824 


Michael, where are you working in Schertz ? Did you 
ever get your electricity on ? Let me know where you 
stand at this point . 

20 11 2020 10:15 


+18302638824 


I just called GVEC and had your service restored Acct 
# 167570001 . $258.60 verification code # 3474927 


20 11 2020 10:58 
Me 


Wow. Thank you very much. Just woke up and flipped 
the main breaker. Power indeed is restored. I have 
been working clearing off a property in Schertz for sale 
since the original owner died. Everyone who lived 
there was a bona fide hoarder. Three weeks and we're 
still not done. Funny. No messages about my paycheck. 
20 11 2020 14:26 


Me 


One of the benefits of clearing out all this stuff was a 
five gallon bucket of exterior paint that just so 
happened to match the color my trailer has faded to. 
Slowly painting my home with a brush to a more 


uniform, brighter color 


20 11 2020 14:31 


Me 


Filed a few years back taxes. After an interview with 
the IRS I should eventually get enough monies to 
resume responsibility for my own bills again. A friend 
has given me a car, a'94 BMW. Its not running yet, but 


its in the driveway. 
20 11 2020 14:34 


Me 


The income taxes should also pay off my property taxes 


as well 
20 11 2020 14:35 


Me 


Have at least another week of work here. And other 
Jobs have been offered. So between all these needy 
people and my own tasks I have plenty to do 


+18302638824 


I'm ok at the present...it goes up and down ... but oh 
well.... take care of your self and I will see you when I'm 
able......1 can't drive as well as I could awhile back but 
I'm hoping for better times....love, aunt Francelle 

20 11 2020 15:51 


20 11 2020 14:37 


Me 


How are you doing? 
20 11 2020 14:37 


Me 


Just found out from his sister that one of my last 
friends, offa single digit number, has taken too many 
pills and is in the ER. Over a woman, I would imagine. 
I have been asleep basically since eating dinner with 
friends on Thursday. I don't think I'm going to be 


awake forra while longer 


O1 12 2020 06:03 


Me 


And not half an hour after posting pictures of Kallisti 
online I find my water is shut off. What a coincidence 


27 01 2021 13:23 


Me 


There's a mass without roofs. There's a prison to fill. 
There's a country's soul that reads post no bills. There's 
a strike and a line of cops outside of the mill. There's a 


right to obey. And there's a right to kill. 


27 01 2021 13:26 


Me 


I am tired. I am tired of giving my time and strength to 
everyone who can use it. I am tired of bipedal roaches 


masquerading as people. 


27 01 2021 13:46 


Me 


If war is what they want, war is what they'll receive 
27 O1 2021 13:47 


Me 


Alright. I have taken care of said water bill. Iam no 
less angry 


27 01 2021 16:25 


Me 


I don't wanna be here anymore I know there's nothing 
left worth staying for Your paradise is something I've 
endured See, I don't think I can fight this anymore I'm 
listening with one foot out the door And something has 
to die to be reborn And I don't wanna be here anymore 
29 01 2021 14:39 


Me 


Survived the " rolling blackouts ". Think I may have a 
busted water pipe, but I have the parts and tools to fix 
that, and some neighbors’. On Tuesday I have an 
appointment with the IRS to prove my identity and 
finally file three years of back taxes. That will pay off 
the foreclosure on the property inna few months. Hope 
you are doing well 

17 02 2021 13:45 


Me 


Siphoning the trickle of water coming out of my shower 
tap into a five gal container 
17 02 2021 14:12 


Me 


I love my daughter 

I wanted her to live 

As I lived 

Happy, and Content 

With dreams 

That is The American Dream 
But America sold our Dreams 
For pieces of silver 

20 06 2021 02:18 


Me 


Been asleep for days again. I'm trying very hard not to 
be like them. When I sleep I dream of violence, and I 
crave more. I don't want to miss the show from the first 
person perspective. Its getting more and more difficult 
to concentrate on the Art. All they are is greed. If I 
become selfish as they, my desires will be paramount. 
And the Art will be lost. I will be destruction, just like 
them 

It is time to rid our society of the parasites. Hunt them 
down. Torture them slowly. And leave them to rot, 
suffering 

My hatred is becoming tangible, a solid thing. I can see 
it, shape it, interact with it. I swear it is smiling 

I have to sleep again now. I have become obsessed with 
the violence behind my eyes. 

In my dreams I can feel beyond my five senses. I have 
become anesthetized to sensory input tooa certain 
degree when awake. Feelings are routines, like hunger, 
or smiling and laughing because it is expected. This is 
unbearable, and it cannot last much longer 

30 06 2021 13:20 


Me 


I am trying. Trying to be a freezer powered by the sun. 
We have observed a black hole swallowing a neutron 
star. There wassa time when I observed things. I just 

don't remember it now 
30 06 2021 13:21 


Me 


Power went out two days ago. Please. Need help 
22 07 2021 22:25 


Me 


Haven't had power for three weeks now. Feel sick. I 
need to know someone has read my thoughts before I 
take the next step 

08 08 2021 03:27 


Me 


Day four of hospitalization at Northeast Methodist. It 
took two ambulance rides inna 12 hour span to get 
here. Haven't been able to hear anything with my left 
ear since early Monday morning. The chart on the wall 
says officially that I have a Left Periauricular Abcess. 
Which is long for the left side of my head is exploding 
and its spreading into my jaw, where my wisdom teeth 
still are. Am on two different IV antibiotics and two 
hydrocodone every three hours. I just got a charge on 
the phone and it occurred to me that this is the exact 
reason why I have one in the first place. Have been 
moved into a third room, this one private, with an 
awesome view of the back of the Main Entrance sign. 
Have suggested to my nurse Tricia that we should open 
this grand window and step out onto the concrete front 
canopy drive-thru so I can smoke a cigarette and 
massage her aching, hardworking feet. She laughed 
and got called away. I'm thinking that's 50/50. 


13 08 2021 04:35 


Me 


Have finally, after a full week of two different IV 
antibiotics and two hydrocodone every three hours, 
have returned to my hot and humid home 

15 O08 2021 14:49 


Me 


Missing the nurses already 
15 08 2021 15:37 


Me 


So. There's this guy, right? He called up and 
complained to one of the three networks that they were 
playing extra sounds during the live PGA tournament. 

In this case, the sound of a particular bird that had 
already migrated far past that particular area and 
season. Only an extremely rare occurrence of that 

flighted creature to be there in the first place. 


So. One of the very few times I turned on the TV in the 
hospital I witnessed a commercial for a show on the 
HGTV channel that was all about home renovation ( 
Xtreme ). I saw it several times. Innit the protagonist 
uses a sledgehammer to knock down an interior wall 

only to discover roaches. Madagascar Hissing 
cockroaches, specifically. Which you might guess are 
native to Madagascar, and nowhere else. Iam a horror 
fan, anda fan of How Art is produced. Madagascar 
Hissing cockroaches are considered a non-invasive 
species, and thus are bred to use in filmed media, most 
usually horror movies I would guess. They are 
distinctive, mainly because they're the largest, most 
badass-looking goddamn roaches on the planet. 

Fucking ankleosaurs of the bug world. And if some get 

away from your film production, its no big deal 
because they die out, not being able to mate with 
anything but its own kind inna specific, rare, biosystem. 
They certainly do not hang out in the walls of 
bungalows ( that's a nother fun word ) in New Jersey. 

These fuckheads had to spice up their boring-ass show 

and probably got paid for product placement, seeing as 
how it was a commercial for the show. 


Tam artist. A genius artist, no less. 
And that is not Art 


So speaketh the prophet [obblonge] 


16 08 2021 06:33 


Me 


I just opened a bill from GVEC. It, like the last one, 
says PAID BY DRAFT. $182. Apparently they still have 
your information on file. You can probably get your 
money back, if any has been removed. It certainly 
wasn't from my non-existent account. I was told the 
$300 deposit, $25 membership fee, the $182, plus 
another fee of some sort, totaling nearly $600. 

17 O08 2021 00:12 


Me 


To my dear neighbor Pam, just now: 

Really? I spend seven days in the hospital, where they 
tell me if I'd come in 24 hours later I would have 
probably died, can't afford my antibiotics when I get 
out, can't even type correctly, still can't hear. And I 
can't run a box fan? Then, I knock on your door for the 
fifth time today and you still don't answer. You have 
Weslsey pull the fucking cord out on hos way in. 
Fucking beautiful. 


17 08 2021 18:28 


Me 


She waits until the hottest part if the day no less. I don't 
envy your position, my dear aunt. But I have too much 
hate and anger to fade away. I don't think I can 
continue with the Art much longer. Violence is blocking 
out everything else. I have one last chance at happiness 
left: a woman named Patty, in Michigan 


Why's it always gotta be so dramatic, man? 


Because otherwise it would be boring 
17 O08 2021 18:42 


Me 
Iam publishing this to several people: 


This is my last will and testament. My name is Michael 
Patrick Mackenzie. In the event of my death all of my 
property and possessions are to be transferred to the 

ownership of Jeremiah Charles Fletcher. 


Tyranny is the rule of law. Anarchy is freedom 


People are what matter. Not possessions. And no 
person issa possession. No person is property. My 
daughter was stolen and sold as property, under rule of 
corrupt tyranny. This shall not go unpunished 


23 08 2021 23:08 


Me 


Less choices make for clearer visioning. The less one 
has the freer one is. Kallisti's tenth birthday is on 
Thursday. May this find you pain-free at very least 


30 08 2021 23:56 


Me 


I have just seen Kallisti for the first time in over a year 
and a half. In the parking lot of Walmart while I was 
charging my phone behind the vending machine. She is 
a Shell of her former exuberant self, even from a 
distance. When I called her name she was 
unceremoniously thrown into the backseat of the car, a 
woman physically blocked her view of me, and the 
actually burned rubber speeding away. I am home now, 
still shaking with rage. I have told a woman that I have 
known for 35 years that I never wish to speak with her 
again. And blocked her number. She has tried to ruin a 
friendship with the only person who supported my 
decision to fight CPS. Kallisti's tenth birthday is on 
Thursday. 


31 08 2021 16:40 


Me 


This is not sustainable 
31 08 2021 16:41 


Me 


Pamela is locked inna loop of depression. I shouldn't 
care about anything involving your " family ". But I do. 
This is my fault 


O1 09 2021 03:47 


Me 


Notice the word should is part of that sentence 
O1 09 2021 03:48 


Me 


No one can hurt you except you. Unless you allow it 
O1 09 2021 03:49 


Me 


Jesus the Christ would be ashamed of what has been 
done in his name. 

I will leave no such language ambiguities 

01 09 2021 03:50 


Me 


Tam the son offa preacher man witha gun and 
paranoid schizophrenic agoraphobic. I learned how 
not to live by them. And I am still happier than anyone 
I've ever met 

Tam the Future 

Ian the Way 


O1 09 2021 03:52 


Me 

Iam not salvation. Salvation lies within yourself. This 
is up to you, and always has been. It is time to wake up 
O1 09 2021 03:56 

Me 

So. I'm a prophet. But that's obvious. How's your day? 
O1 09 2021 04:49 

Me 

What's your t-shirt size? 

O1 09 2021 04:50 

Me 

Suffering is not the default pattern of life 

O1 09 2021 05:16 

Me 


Material attachment is the primary foundation of 
suffering 


O1 09 2021 05:18 


Me 


Month three without electricity. Nothing matters 
without love 
10 09 2021 21:43 


Me 


Broke my glasses earlier 
Seems fitting 

All I see is hatred and isolation 
Might as well be blurry 


10 09 2021 21:44 


Me 


I just spent twenty hours in Guadalupe County Jail. 
‘cuz I'ma bad man 
12 09 2021 14:14 


Me 


And how are you? 
12 09 2021 15:18 


Me 


You cannot be paid to help 
You can only be paid to profit 
30 09 2021 17:23 


Me 


You cannot be shielded from the truth 
30 09 2021 17:25 


Me 


There are two coffee filters full of pure gold in my sink. 
The first batch from CPUs and RAM cards. A few 
grams I suppose. A larger batch is soaking in chemical 
solution. I have a third one after that. Pure gold is 
worth $1800 an ounce. It is ugly. Money is ugly. Only 
love is worth anything 

05 10 2021 20:54 


Me 


And no one loves anything but money anymore 
05 10 2021 20:55 


Me 


The commercial says 
Nothing is Everything 

Inna happy sing song voice 
And I laugh bitterly 
Because that is the view 
From Hell 


06 10 2021 12:22 


Me 


You have divinity within you 

Do not crush it like a cigarette underneath your 
bootheel 

Open your heart 

Exalt and be exalted 

Wallowing in the sepulchre breathes in the dead 
The time is growing nigh 

Become Hope 

And shed Greed 

Before it is past time to run 

My visions are growing more sharp-lined 
Temporality is smearing 

As flesh beneath a bootheel 

Iam the Future 

Iam the Way 


20 10 2021 00:26 


Me 


Wilderness with trees planted in perfect rows 
Mossy green bed grabs at my feet 

Wading through for ...? 

Backpack is heavy 

Alone 

The Waters made us leave 

20 10 2021 00:26 


Me 


Something is wrong 
Something is very, very wrong 
20 10 2021 00:45 


Me 


No one retreated 

They died away from their horses 

With fits and palsy 

Sweat to the Earth 

Which grew poisoned flowers with their tears 
20 10 2021 09:04 


Me 


The 2017 taxes have been verified and are being sent 
assa paper check in the mail. Next time I get around 
interwebs I'll have to download the 2019 and 2020 tax 
returns to the phone as they were just email 
attachments I couldn't get to. Hopefully whoever I 
speak to then will not insist that the form letters be 
resent for both years 

21 10 2021 18:54 


Me 


Hopefully the guy with the truck will come by tomorrow 
so I can take all this scrap metal in and pay my water 
bill. Have gotten rid of most any projects I had been 
working toward and most other possessions. Nothing 
matters anymore. There is no point to any of this. I just 
want to hurt people, as many as possible 

21 10 2021 19:00 


Me 


History is no longer written by the victors. It is now 
written by the victims as well. Everyone has a story to 
tell. And they must be recorded. The Internet Archive 
makes lying publicly impossible. Every day every single 
webpage is recorded. On the entire internet, 
worldwide. Information cannot, ever, even in the event 
of World War ITI or survivable asteroid collision, be 
changed. Self expression is life. Anyone putting words 
in someone else's mouth is guilty of violating their 
human rights. 


Equality has been restored 
25 10 2021 15:10 


Me 


Storm clouds won't bother to gather 
She cashed in cut the tether 

She's gone 

It's no mistake 


The angels 

Have come too late 

They've come too late 

In my hands I hold the proof 


[Chorus ] 

That something's sure to hit you 
Pure flesh and bone to rip through 
Don't let ‘em tie you to the stake 
Whatever it takes 


Flood waters raise the ramparts 
I'll meet you now wherever you are 
I'm here until the frontline breaks 
Whatever it takes 


[Verse 2] 

Then she turned off the headlights 
Cranked the radio 

Ran the red lights 

Never found the missing bride 
Windows dark 

But they're all inside 

They're all inside 

In my hands I hold the proof 


[Chorus] 

That something's sure to hit you 
Pure flesh and bone to rip through 
Don't let 'em tie you to the stake 
Whatever it takes 


[Bridge] 

Flood waters raise the ramparts 
I'll meet you now wherever you are 
I'm here until the frontline breaks 
Whatever it takes 


A general without an army 

I stopped lookin' then they found me 
On the hill, a horn is blowin' 

It's over man, you just don't know it 


[Chorus] 

That something's sure to hit you 
Pure flesh and bone to rip through 
Don't let 'em tie you to the stake 
Whatever it takes 

Flood waters raise the ramparts 
I'll meet you now wherever you are 
I'm here until the frontline breaks 
Whatever it takes 


[Chorus 2] 

Climb backwards through the red room 
A jungle of thieves to get through 
Time's up how long you gonna wait 
Whatever it takes 


+18302638824 


So, Jack, grab paper and pen 
I'll say it once won't say it again 
Loosen the core until it shakes 
Whatever it takes 

26 10 2021 17:39 


Me 


When fine society sits down to dine 
Remember that someone is pissing in the wine 
- Chumbawamba 

26 10 2021 19:02 


Me 


My child is ten. I should be with her. CPS is being sued 
for theft all over the country. It won't be long until 
Stuckey is disbarred 


31:10 2021 19:15 


Me 


Called my assigned Child Support office. They're 
sending me a happy little form in the mail. Will know 
the exact amount when I get around interwebs 

O1 11 2021 08:47 


Me 


Just walked to UC and back. About 30,000 steps. Have 
some candy and cigarette roaches and child support 
case information to show forrit. Score 

02 11 2021 00:44 


Me 


When I was in UC I had an anti-vaxxer complain near 
me that their relatives smoked pot. The rationale for 
not getting a vaccine is that it is unconstitutional and 
immoral for anyone to tell anyone else what to put in 
their body. Which also means that it is hypocritical for 
anti-vaxxers to protest abortion. Ru-486 and coat 
hangers are both substances that enter a human body. 
Hypocrisy is unamerican and unpatriotic 

02 11 2021 01:42 


Me 

And yes, I am unvaccinated for covid. BECAUSE IF I 
CAN ASSIST IN FUCKING VERMIN SUFFERING 
FROMMA DISEASE I'M FUCKING DOWN FOR THE 
CAUSE 


02 11 2021 01:45 


Me 


If you're hearing no, you don't have enough 
imagination 
- Anna Kendrick 


03 11 2021 00:25 


Happy thanksgiving to you , Michael ..... Alton and I 


both are at home sick 
25 11 2021 08:22 


Hey, Patricia hasn't shown up yet. We're supposed to 
be married soon. Could you do me a favor and try to 
get through to these numbers? They're blocked er 
something on my phone. If you can get ahold of Patty 
please tell her to get ahold of me at 361-401-2221. 
Michael Patrick Mackenzie. If there aren't text 
messages from me tell her to turn her phone off and on. 
I've written her over 12 million words and called her 
hundreds of times. This is the most important thing to 
me 

(248) 882-2862 - Patty 

(512) 751-3513 - Tommy, husband, abusive asshole 


O1 12 2021 12:18 
Me 
Have you heard anything? 


O1 12 2021 15:17 


Me 


This previous morning I had the cops called on me by 
my neighbor, Pamela Daby, 115 Eagle Dr. Cibolo TX 
78108. 

I was screaming, after knocking on her door for the 
third time in 24 hours, " Where is Patricia? " and other 
such things. Specific facts. Unavoidable truths. Which I 
hold to be logically self-evident. After a maximum of 5- 
9 mins max, two policemen, at about two in the 
morning, came through to the backdoor. I also made 
care to announce that Pamela Daby's lights were on in 
her bedroom and the living room, by the front door. 
She tried to weakly proclaim that it was late. I have a 
strong suspicion that the obviously younger policeman 
"called " to the scene is innon the plot to possibly 
poison me with two botulism-laced hamburgers, and is 
probably inna sexual relationship with Pamela Daby. 
Over the course offan hour to an hour and a half, I 
aired for the community my thoughts. I chose to take 
the responsible citizen's route, and over a year anda 
half attempted to contact the woman who I have 
recorded via a third party phone call recording app ( 
free ), as all my calls were, since I was dealing with the 
menace of child traffickers- CPS. On these 30.45 hours 
of conversation I have Patricia Ann Dumas, AKA 
Patricia Ann Randle, stating clearly her intentions - " 
Will you marry me? "I, of course replied " Absolutely! 
Of course!. " This conversation was witnessed by more 
than one person lodging in my homestead. At four-ish 
in the AM I asked the Cibolo Police pair to calk Lake 
Orion Police in Michigan and perform a welfare check. 
Less than half an hour later the younger cop, who had 
walked into Pamela Daby's house twice now, returned 
from the street and proceeded to inform me ( after 
being overheard saying " funeral parlor " ) that 
between Patricia and I there was a misunderstanding. 
Really. At which point I informed the police there 
assembled that I, Michael Patrick Mackenzie, had, in 
fact, two impressively long recordings of conversations 
which include a promise of marriage. This is after fully 
and intricately describing her boyfriend assan abusive, 
rotund schoolyard bully. It has not yet been 24 hours. I 
have received no call or text from Patricia. After the 
cops left I charged my phone forra few mins at Curtis’ 
front light post, which he had previously given me 
explicit permission to use for such purposes. 

Please. This woman's safety and life choices are 
paramount to me. If anyone can find her and let her 
know that I am missing her at our Thanksgiving 
rendezvous, I would be most grateful. If you have any 
questions, call or text me. Thank you, all. 

02 12 2021 21:57 


Me 


Have just now got a charge on my phone. Have been 
using a Solar panel. Am at 15%. Has anyone been able 
to get any additional information? Thank you all for 
your continued support. And thank you for being my 
friend 


03 12 2021 16:03 


Me 


Has anyone been able to get through to or locate any 
evidence that Patricia Ann Dumas AKA Patricia Ann 
Randle scheduled to be known as Patricia Ann 
Mackenzie is even alive? 

O05 12 2021 07:03 


Me 


Have you been in touch with Patricia? 
Called their land line today. Etc. No response 
05 12 2021 13:59 


Me 
Land line is (313) 340-3271 


O5 12 2021 14:22 


Me 


pattyrandle @ hotmail.com 
pattyrandle @ hotmail.com 
pattyrandle @ gmail.com 
OS 12 2021 17:43 


Me 


Iam smoking the last cigarette from your pack. 
Ino longer wish to play this game 

Ino longer wish to live 

I will always love you 

Life is not worth living without you. 

I miss you, Patricia 

I can't bear this pain any longer 

05 12 2021 18:28 


Me 


No. I can't bear the pain anymore. All my life I have 
been in the service of others with no expect of reward. 
Honestly. Never acting in any manner that would cause 
me guilt. And now it appears that my lifelong dream, 
my fantasy since I was a small child, has either been 
killed, abused to the point of constant fear, or 
corrupted by evil - for all liars are truly in the service 
of the Prince of Lies. I cannot live with this pain. This 
is not sustainable 

OS 12 2021 21:14 


Me 

I am sickened by all I have seen, and heard, and tasted, 
and smelled, and felt. And I am exhausted from the 
poisons of selfishness, jealousy, and greed. I will not 
last much longer 

05 12 2021 21:31 


Me 


Also, please try: 
pattyrandle @ hotmail.com 
pattyrandle @ gmail.com 
pattyrandle @icloud.com 


Thank you for being my friend. She asked me to marry 
her. I said yes. She was supposed to be here on 
Thanksgiving. And if not, she told me to stay at home, 
because she had a feeling that we would miss each 
other on the highways. She said specifically that she 
would be here, " even if she had to suck 15 trucker's 
dicks ". This is the most important thing to me. If 
anyone can help me, please 

06 12 2021 20:45 


Me 


I've got charge on my phone. 
07 12 2021 03:22 


Me 


Please. Has anyone gotten through to Patty? 
07 12 2021 21:07 


Me 


Got through to the IRS this morning. Two years tax 
returns and three stimulus checks are on the way 
10 12 2021 14:35 


Me 


Any news ? 
10 12 2021 19:13 


Me 


Still haven't heard from Patty. I can't stop crying. I 
don't want to live anymore 
15 12 2021 07:49 


Me 


So soon I am covered in tears again. My heart is torn 
asunder, hemorrhaging. I have nothing to do except 
wait for Christmas, as I was instructed. This is absolute 
torture. This woman is my soulmate, without a doubt. 
So many people are trying intensly to keep us from 
communicating. I trust her. But I do not trust those 
around her. This hurts even worse than having my 
family raped by CPS. I don't want to live with this much 
pain. I have reached my breaking point. I am tired of 
suffering from silence. I need to hear her voice. Iam 
dying inside, necrosis is consuming my organs. Nothing 
is working to distract from the most important thing 
I've ever experienced. Nothing ever will. Exhaustion is 
inescapable and omnipresent. I need to hear the voice 
of my promised lover again. I can't take this anymore. 
16 12 2021 20:31 


Me 


I need help. I can't take this pain anymore. I just can't. 
I want to die. Without her, I want to die. First Kallisti, 
now this. I can't take this anymore. I don't want to live 
anymore 

I don't want to live anymore 

I just can't do this anymore 

16 12 2021 22:47 


+18302638824 
Do 


23 12 2021 15:17 


Me 
? 


23 12 2021 15:18 


Me 
Merry Christmas 


25 12 2021 15:44 


Me 


Still no Patty. I am finding myself unable to think 
clearly again. Sorrow has taken over. 
26 12 2021 16:52 


Me 


We live on front porches and swing life away 

We get by just fine here on minimum wage 

Tf love is a labor I'll slave to the end 

I won't cross these streets until you hold my hand 
-Rise Against 

27 12 2021 16:33 


Me 


I know karate, voodoo too. I'm gonna make myself 
available to you. I don't need no makeup, I've got real 
scars. I've got hair on my chest. I look good without a 

shirt. 

-Tom Waits 
Goin' out west 
31 12 2021 16:43 


Me 


And the good people of the Earth are rewarded with 
fresh homemade tamales and Big Red and cigarettes 
for their efforts to ring in the New Year. Perhaps I'll 

see Patty before her birthday, after all 


31 12 2021 16:44 


Me 


Happy New Year. Tax checks in the mail. Have decided 
to pay an electric bill or two. I have horror movies to 
catch up on. The goats three houses down agree 

31 12 2021 16:45 


Me 


Sheep go to heaven 
Goats go to hell 
Alright 

-Cake 


31 12 2021 17:16 


Me 


Thank you for your love and support during this past 
year, when it has been needed more than ever. I love 
you. Composing by the candlelight, I share a cigarette 
with all those who will never stop until their stories are 
expressed 

02 O01 2022 18:03 


Me 


Patty asked me to write her a story. So I did. On her 
text thread. Every day. It is my journal, chronicling 
every thought in my head: the clearest picture of who I 
am possible. No matter what she says when I finally 
speak to her, our words, our conversations, will be 
immortalized for the entire world's eyes and ears, 
available for translation in one's browser, for free. 
Several years worth of my entire phone's contents. 
Every conversation with Patty, Prissy, Paula, Pamela, 
you, Carol, Barbara, my friends. And the 30.45 hours 
of recorded conversations Patricia and I shared. The 
Internet Archive will store it until humanity no longer 
exists - essentially forever. A testament of our lives and 
friendship. Anyone in the world, 24/7, will be able to 
hear for themselves the most wonderful things we said 
to each other. Her asking me to marry her, and me 
accepting, absolutely, yes. It is an inspirational 
documentation, and my gift to her. In the event Tommy 
shoots me on his doorstep in cold blood, holding an 
internet streaming camera, the truth will be published. 
He will spend the rest of his life in prison, and she will 
be safe from him. No one can argue with her words 
then. My will is written. My friends are prepared, and I 
have said my goodbyes in the event I do not return. Just 
waiting for the check in the mail. Thank you for being 
my friend. I have pictures of you holding Kallisti. Those 
will be on the website as well as 49 tracks of music, all 
of my life's work. I moved next to Gloria when I was 
eight years old, and have known this family ever since. 
Patty and I spoke of so many things together. I use the 
Truecaller app, which has an option to record on the 
interface. She stated she was recording as well. I have 
never felt so calm and peaceful in my life. It is an honor 
to be chosen and appreciated by a woman as beautiful 
as her. The finished title of the chronicles is The Gospel 
of Saint Patricia. To live for love, for the voice and 
whims offa beautiful woman, my best friend, is a noble 
way to have existed. I wish you and yours the best. 
18 O1 2022 00:34 


Me 


$45,125. That is the amount Priscilla owes me in child 
support, before the interest fees, compounded monthly, 
are added. That number also does not reflect 
adjustments for inflation over 7 1/2 years, but does 
include the deduction for a single $1200 payment from 
an intercepted check. 

18 O1 2022 02:35 


Me 


* Error and ommission expected 


My chest is torn and I am dying. I am trying. I trust her 
and in her. This has to end, one way or another. I have 
to speak with Patty, my soulmate. There is no 
alternative. I will never love another. The plans we 
made can never be undone without our mutual 
agreement, as we planned. Have begun handwriting a 
copy of The Gospel of Saint Patricia, as well as 
uploading all correspondence, word for word and 
timestamp, between myself and Pamela, Paula, 
Priscilla, and others to the Internet Archive, where it 
will be available to all, as long as humans harness 
electricity. This is the most important thing to me, ever. 
I pray Patty is unhurt, and alive. It hurts me to type 
this. lam so tired. Nothing but lies and selfishness. I 
will never rest until I hear her voice and hold her hand 
again, unless my body gives out. I have withstood 
enough suffering, and am exhausted. 

03 02 2022 06:53 


Me 


No check. Just terse words with ex-in-laws about their 
oldest niece and her intentions and well being. Fuck I 
hate people 


03 02 2022 13:06 
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